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honest soul, it would have been unkind not to let him come
too. Those poor young men, To no Chujo's sons, must
really soon be told you are their sister. I am afraid they
are all more or less in love with you. But even in the case
of quite ordinary families the sudden arrival of some
unknown young lady causes endless speculation among
-those who frequent the house, and though there is intense
curiosity to see her, it is apparent that every one has long
beforehand made up his mind to fall in love. Unfortunately,
even before your arrival, my palace had an undeserved
reputation for harbouring bevies of incomparable creatures.
Every visitor who comes here seems to arrive primed up
with compliments and fine speeches, only to discover that
there is no quarter in which they could be employed without
impertinence.1 But you have often asked me about those
particular young men and lamented that you never get an
opportunity yourself of judging whether they are as intel-
ligent as every one makes out. So I thought you would
not mind me bringing them here, and would perhaps like
to have a word with one or the other of them. . . /

While this whispered conversation was going on, the
young men were standing in the garden outside. It was
not planted in formal borders ; but there was a great clump
of carnations and a tangled hedge of tall flowering plants,
both Chinese and Japanese, with great masses of blossom
that stood out vividly in the fading light. True, they had
come that evening hoping to pluck a very different flower;
but as they sat resting in front of the house they could
scarcely restrain themselves from stretching out a hand and
filling their laps with these resplendent blossoms.

'They are really very remarkable young men/ Genji
went on* ' There is not one of them but in his way shows
unmistakable signs of genius, and this is true even of Kashi-

1 AMkonomu, for example, had become Empress.